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Chocolate Chip ... 
( continued) 
18 
ing. At least they did after Uncle John 
explained about Miss Susie's Mexican 
divorce. 
He reassured Grandma that it was legal 
and proper. You see, no one in Shady 
Creek knew yet about Miss Susie getting 
a divorce from Bud Jenkins. When Bud 
got out of jail and learned that Miss Susie 
didn't want him around anymore, he 
decided he would go see her and make 
her change her mind. Miss Susie said later 
that he came in drunk and screaming at 
her, threatening to hit her. She just locked 
herself in the bedroom and called Sheriff 
Davis. He came and hauled Bud back to 
jail. When he sobered up this time, Sheriff 
Davis drove him to his daddy's place in 
Winfield. He told him the next time he 
came to Shady Creek, he had better be 
sober and stay away from Miss Susie. 
By the time the news about Miss 
Susie's divorce and new marriage had 
spread through Shady Creek, she and 
Uncle John had moved to Florence. Uncle 
John found a job there working for an old 
navy buddy of his. I think he owns a furni­
ture factory. It's just a temporary job, 
anyway. Uncle John is going to help my 
daddy run the mill when Grandpa retires 
in June. They just wanted to give the folks 
around here time to get tired of talking 
about them and find someone else to talk 
about. 
Another thing, I guess they want to 
make sure that the ladies in town have 
enough time to find someone else to mind 
their kids and clean their houses. Miss 
Susie won't be available anymore at the 
drop of a hat. 
I guess Miss Susie won't be available 
to go for walks with or chase butterflies 
with, either. And, I guess Uncle John won't 
be available for ball games and fishing 
trips, either. When I spent the night with 
them during Thanksgiving, they spent 
most of the time talking baby talk and 
kissing. 
Still, I'll be glad when they move back. 
I miss Miss Susie's chocolate chip cook­
ies and lemonade. Maybe, they will be 
themselves again. I learned one thing last 
summer. Grownups act silly when they are 
in love and they quit having fun. I'm never 
going to fall in love. Never. □
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